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Shiny yellow pumpkin visage, 
Grinning at us through the dark, 
Black cats, witches, white ghost faces, 
Make of Halloween a lark. 
Pins in door bells, tick-tacks buzzing— 
Lots of jolly things we do— 
But our pranks are never harmful, 
And we think that's right, don't you? 


Once we had a needy neighbor 
To whose little house we went 


With a basketful of good things— 


Kindliness our one intent. 
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But we thought it would be jolly 
To disguise our gift in fun, 

Dress the basket like a woman, 
Place it on his step, and run. 


Grocer man gave us a basket, 

And we purchased things to eat, 
Bread, potatoes, apples, turnips, 

Till the basket was replete. 
Though ‘twas full to running over, 

Still we heaped on more and more 
Till the smiling clerk said to us: 

Why not just buy out the store?” 


ALAS. 


How we worked to dress that basket! 
Made it look just like a witch, 

With the old clothes begged of Mother, 
Here a pin and there a stitch. 

And we planned to fool our neighbor, 
Make him think ‘twas just a joke; 
He'd not dream that there were goodies 
Hiding ‘neath that witch's cloak. 


To his porch we crept in silence, 
Stood the old witch by the door, 

Stuck a pin into the door bell, 

Then each boy let out a roar. 
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Off we scampered into darkness 
While the front door opened wide 
And the face of our good neighbor 


Peered into the gloom outside. 


Neighbor thought it was a caller, 
Who had come to wish him well, 
But instead, upon our basket 
First his searching glances fell. 
Then with bated breath we waited, 
Wondering what next he'd do, 
Glad our prank would give him pleasure, 
While it gave us pleasure too. 
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“My word! What is this I'm seeing! 
What is this thing placed here for?” 
With his cane he turned the figure 
Over backward to the floor! 
Then he saw that heaping basket, 
And his voice was soft and glad 
As he murmured, “Well, now, bless me! 
Here's the work of some kind lad!” 


“That old witch,” said Johnny Simpkins, 
“Sure has done one kindly deed, 
For she came in love and kindness 


To a neighbor in his need. 
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Guess there's good in even witches, 
If you can but find it out. 

After this I'll keep on looking— 
Not a thing shall make me doubt.” 


Then we went on with our frolic, 
Each one happy in his heart, 

Feeling he'd made some one happy 
And had done a kindly part. 

Shiny, yellow pumpkin visage, 
Grinning at us through the dark, 

Black cats, witches, white ghost faces, 
Make of Halloween a lark. 
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<The, 
SEA BUB 


Lucie E. Wallace 


“Lenny, what are you doing?” cried Carol, tugging to pull her 
little brother from the window seat where he knelt, thrusting a stick of 
candy at a minnow in the fish bowl. 

“Don’t! I’m playing with Minnie. She’s lonesome. I’m giving 
her candy. Poor little Minnie—with no mother.” 

“Now, Brother, if you don’t get down and stop chasing Minnie, 
I’m going to put her back in the brook.” 

““Yes, put Minnie back with her mother, so she can swim straight; 
she is so dizzy from going around and around.” 

Leonard climbed down from the window seat and proceeded to 
illustrate the minnow’s condition by turning around and around until 
he fell in a little heap on the floor. Carol looked sadly at Minnie 
and then at Minnie’s fallen champion. She had thought that Minnie 
would enjoy being singled out for attention, living in a pretty 
glass house in which she could see the world and still be safe from harm. 

Soon Leonard got up and ran to show Mother how Minnie got 
dizzy. Carol curled up among the cushions and gazed into the crystal 
bowl, watching the little imprisoned figure swim around and around. 
Soon she herself began to feel dizzy. She leaned back against the 
cushions. Suddenly something was thrown over her head and around 
her body, and she felt herself being drawn down, down, under the 
water. She sputtered and struggled to get free, but she was caught and 
held fast in a strong fish net. 

Just when it seemed that she could not hold her breath another 
moment, Carol saw a lovely little mermaid and heard her say in a 
bubbling voice: “Oh, what a beauty! Father, don’t pierce it with your 
trident! I want it for my grotto.” 

“Well, put it into this air bubble quickly, Daughter,” answered 
Neptune, the sea god. “This is a little human, and it would soon die 
in water. You see, it begins to look queer already. There, now it is in 
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fresh air and will soon be itself again and perfectly happy to play 
around in that pretty air bubble, with the water shut out.” 
“What shall I feed it, Father? Oh, how easily it moves about 
on its queer split tail.” 
“That is not a split tail,” said Father Neptune, smiling. ““Those 
are feet and legs, and little human girls can do a great deal with them.” 


From every direction came the dreadful creatures. 


“If I were in air, with nothing to swim in,” said the lovely little 
mermaid, “I should just have to flop and flounder as it did when it came 
down here.” 

She swam about so gracefully with her hands and her tail that 
Carol was reminded of the flight of a bird. The mermaid was full of 
delight over her new plaything, and at last she selected a beautiful spot 
on a reef—a pink coral reef with green seaweeds floating all about it— 
and there she placed the air bubble with its little blue-eyed prisoner. 

Soon Carol’s heart was filled with terror, for from every direction 
came the most dreadful creatures, all eager to see the new bit of dec- 
oration that the mermaid had found. Carol was beside herself with 
fright, and ran from one side of the bubble to the other, but the deep- 
sea creatures only clapped their fins against their sides and laughed 
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and laughed to see her in such a playful mood and so interested in the 
seascape. 

“What a cute little human,” they said, “and how it enjoys its 
pretty house, where it feels so safe. We shall come every day, and soon 
we shall make a pet of it.” 

Just at that moment Carol spied a little merboy with his chubby 
face pressed close against the bubble. She ran quickly to where he 
was and pressed her face against the other side, the tears streaming 
down her cheeks. The merboy looked at her pityingly ; then he looked 
at the mermaid and said: “I think it wants to go home to its mother.” 

Suddenly the bubble began to rise and rise, and when it reached 
the surface of the water it burst wide open and Carol landed on the 
window seat. And there was Mother, bending over the bow! to see 
Minnie, while Leonard. was still explaining, “around and around and 
around.” 

“O Mother,” exclaimed Carol, “I must put Minnie back. She’s 
frightened homesick." 


“Very well, Dear,” said Mother; “you and Brother may take her 
back and see how much prettier and more interesting she looks in the 


brook, where she belongs.” 
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“All mght,”’ said Leonard, and hand in hand the two children 
trudged away, Carol trying to carry the little glass bowl balanced 
on her palm as Neptune had carried the sea bubble. “I want to put 
Minnie back in the brook,” begged Leonard. Carol held his hand 
tightly while he knelt on the edge of the big rock and emptied the bowl 
into the water. “Now, Minnie, go find your mother,” he said as he 
got up and stood beside Carol. 

At first Minnie could not go very far. Dozens of other minnows 
came swimming to look at her. The sun glistened on their shiny little 
backs and on the yellow pebbles in the brook, and the leaves made 
shadows for them to play with. Carol was surprised to see that Minnie 
had grown several shades lighter than the others and was so weak that 
she could not swim well. The other minnows gathered about her and 
pushed her and coaxed her into a_ shallow pool where 
the water was very still, a good resting place; then Minnie’s little 
brothers swam off to tell their mother that Minnie had come home. 


Up and down the room he scampers, 
Playing, playing all the while; 

He’s so full of tricks and tumbles 
That he makes my daddy smile. 


When he’s had his milk I take him 
In the yard to roll the ball; 
Then he tries to catch the chickens 

And the whirling leaves that fall. 


On his head he wears a black cap, 
And his throat is snowy white; 

I have named my kitten Catnip— 
He’s too small to name Catbite. 
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‘Rosamond 


MARY BREWERTON DE WITT 


Part Il 


Arriving at the castle, Lady Rosamond ordered the best room 
opened for the old man. He looked tired and worn, so he was given 
supper and put to bed between clean linen sheets, there to rest luxuri- 
ously and happily until morning. 

Then followed three wonderful days for Lady Rosamond’s 
friend. In the morning one servant took him coffee and rolls, while a 
second servant heated the water for his bath. Besides this, the thought- 
ful little lady had ordered new, clean clothes for her guest, and she 
sent him word that he was to breakfast with her in the nursery. 

“Think of it,” she said to herself; “I have a real man—maybe 
somebody’s papa—to eat porridge with me and to drink chocolate and 
to tell me delightful stories—a real person who has lived in the world 
and has seen many things besides just a big castle set among trees.” 

“Think of it,”” thought the stranger, “to be seated at breakfast in 
a gold and blue nursery, with a dear, little, sunny-haired girl with lovely 
blue eyes, instead of having to trudge along the hot, dusty road, looking 
for a place to eat.” 

Rosamond was not shy; she had much to say to her new friend 
and had many questions to ask. 

His name was Mr. Morgeene and he lived in London, so he 
told her, and he had no little boys or little girls, and he lived alone. 

“After breakfast,” said Rosamond with a bright smile, “we'll 
go to the castle park—that is where I play, you know. We'll run 
with the dogs—I have fourteen—and then we'll make daisy chains, and 
after that we can come back to the nursery and play with the dolls.” 

Mr. Morgeene was an adept at games, so they played for three 
eventful days, long, beautiful days which neither of the two ever forgot. 

Lady Rosamond had books and pictures and wonderful me- 
chanical toys; she and her friend spent hours playing with these. They 
fed the swans in the lake; they watched the hounds start out; they 
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d that her playmate could play dolls 
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played with the little “‘oak men” among the tall oaks of the forest 
where they dwelt. One day it sprinkled, and that was the happiest 
time of all for Rosamond; she discovered that her playmate could play 
dolls quite as well as the minister’s daughters. 

The presentation of the dollies at court—Lady Mary, Lady 
Bess, the countess, the duchess, Sir Ronald, Lord Geoffrey, and many 
more—was most amusing to Mr. Morgeene. Lady Rosamond knew 
just how to manipulate them, and the affair passed off quite as splen- 
didly as a real court function—at least so it seemed to the little lady’s 
friend. 

When three days had passed, Mr. Morgeene, thanking Lady 
Rosamond for her hospitality, said that he must go. Rosamond, with 
tears in her eyes, begged him to stay longer, but her friend could not be 
coaxed to remain. 

Lady Rosamond was a thoughtful little girl, so instead of giving 
way entirely to her grief, she began to give orders. To Hortense 
she said: “Go, please, and get some apples from the cellar, and have 
the cook give you some pie and cake and bread —yes, and butter, too— 
and put the things into a basket for Mr. Morgeene.” 

So Rosamond’s friend did not go away empty-handed; also he 
was clean, well dressed, and he looked like a country gentleman. As 
he walked away from the castle he thought that he would never again 
go discouraged about the countryside, because he knew now of the 
goodness of his Creator, which had been revealed to him through the 
happy three-days experience with a little, sunny-haired girl companion. 

After Mr. Morgeene departed Lady Rosamond would not be 
wholly comforted until she saw her mother and her father on their way 
up the castle steps. 

“Why this mournful face>” asked milady. “Is it true—what 
James has been telling us? And who was the man you had here in 
our absence, Rosamond?” 

““A good man,” was the reply. 

Lady B. turned to Hortense, who was assisting her in taking off 
her wraps, and the maid said: ““Goodness knows, milady, who the man 
was, or where he came from. Lady Rosamond ordered James to stop 
and to take him into the carriage.” 

“Gracious me! Who ever heard of such a thing! Why, what 
possessed you, Rosamond? Have all the silver counted; tell the house- 
keeper at once, Hortense.” 

“Yes, milady.” 

Rosamond looked up, with tears on her lashes. “Dear Mamma, 


truly he was a good man,” she said. 
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““Ah, well,”’ sighed Lady B., “one never can tell.” 

Rosamond continued: “‘He had such lovely eyes. I know he was 
a good man, and he played with me, too.” 

Receiving no response, our little lady slipped away and, finding 
her favorite dog, curled up beside him and confided to him: “He was 
a good man, and they will find that the silver is all there. You know, 
Bruno, don’t you? You saw him and played with him.” 

Bruno nodded his head wisely, and rubbed his wet nose against 
the cheek of his little mistress. Lady Rosamond and Bruno knew the 
truth. Never, never did the lovely lady forget the friend whom she 
had adopted for three, long, delightful days. 

This is the tale as it was told to me by the really, truly Lady 
Rosamond; it was a memory of her childhood. 

Starting in that way at ten years of age, to bless and to cheer 
those with whom she came in contact, Lady Rosamond is today blessing 
all whom she meets. She reaches out comforting hands to the sick, and 
her cheery words fall upon all; her radiant smile still cheers the hearts 


of others. 
(The end) 


HAPPY PLAYMATES 
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fy! just love to ride my pony, 
| be, And go flying up the street; 

I bow and smile and laugh aloud 
At the people whom I meet. 


A nd I know my pony's happy, 


But he cannot laugh like me; 
When his hoofs click on the pavement, 
Why, he’s laughing, don't you see? 


16 
A 
oy 
( 
CHRIS 


WEE WISDOM 


Pictures fdr Golor “ing. ey @dward 


(JA MIRAGLIE 


sumac 
th frosty ped are burning: 
work a miracle, I think — 
Thy hills to rose fields tupnings 


Put a wash of light blue over upper part. Leave cloud and 
ribbon white. Drop a little orange into green; this will give a brown- 
ish-green color for hills. The barn and the grove of sumac on the 
hill are dark red. The black-capped chickadee has gray wings and 
tail; he loves the red, plushlike berries of the sumac in the foreground. 
The sumac has orange-red leaves. The boy wears blue. Tint let- 
tering and frame light green. Make gray by thinning black with 
water. Use a fine brush. 
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FRANCES: W: FOULKS 
_A SCARF FOR A BUREAU 


Everybody working at lessons, trying to get perfect grades? 
Everybody happy, doing this? Many, many a “‘yes” comes back to me 
over my mind’s radio, and not even one “no.” ‘The reason is plain— 
I’m talking to little Truth students, and their aim is high. Whether 
Wees are in school, at home, or on the street, we are quite sure to 
find them living according to the teachings of their little magazine. 

This month we shall make a bureau scarf—or a scarf for your 
table, if you prefer. Linen is lovely material for the scarf but it is 
rather expensive to learn on. We can find many beautiful colors in 


Diagram | 


Indian head, which launders well and looks very much like linen. 
First, measure your bureau or your table and get enough Indian 
head to cover it. Then cut out the scarf by your measurements, being 
careful to cut it accurately and to make the edges straight. The best 
way is to pull a thread and cut the cloth by it, but if you are very care- 
ful you can follow a thread of the cloth with your eye, as you cut. 
Get your crochet hook, a fine one that will go through the cloth 
easily, and a ball of No. 10 white crochet cotton. To make the hem, 
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turn under, once, the very tiniest edge that you can turn; it should be 
less than 1, inch wide. The edge will stay in place better if you turn 
it down a little at a time as you crochet. Starting just beyond one of 
the corners, stick the crochet hook through the cloth just back of the 
hem, working on the wrong side, and draw the end of the cotton through 
the hole made by the hook. ‘Tie the thread in a hard knot and stick 
the end under the hem. Draw a loop through the hole where you tied 
the cotton; then take up the cotton from the back of the hem and draw 
it through the loop on the hook. Put your hook in this same hole and 
draw another loop through; then put the hook through the cloth again 
about !g inch away—no farther—and pull another loop through. Draw 
the cotton through the 3 
loops on the hook; ch 3. 
Draw a loop through the last 
hole used, then through a 
new hole about 1 inch 
away, and crochet these 3 
loops together; ch 3. This 
is hemstitching done with a 
crochet hook. After you 
have made an inch or two of 
this, turn your work over and 
see whether you are making 
it nice and even, as even as 
the work pictured in diagram 
1. Is it not much easier to 
hemstitch in this way than to 
hemstitch by pulling threads 

Diagram 2 and basting hems and sewing 

with a needle and thread? 

There is another nice thing about this hemstitching: You can make 
it on curved edges—the neck of a dress, or sleeves, or collar. Baste 
the little hem, when you are going to work with other than straight 
edges. 

Crochet all around your scarf in this same way, watching to get 
the corners perfect. When you have come to the starting place, turn, 
make 4 ch, skip the first 3 ch of the last row, and make | sc under the 
next 3 ch. Then make 4 ch, and work in this way all around, ex- 
cept in the corners. In the corners make the | sc with the 4 ch be- 
tween under each of the 3 ch; do this three times. When you reach the 
starting point make a sl st into the stitch opposite and break the cotton. 
Pull the little loops out all around. If you care to, you can make the 
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holes of hemstitching look more open by twisting the crochet needle into 

them as far as it will go, being careful not to break any of the threads. 

Isn’t the scarf pretty? It will look well on your bureau. You 

can use this same edging around tea napkins or handkerchiefs, using 

j finer crochet cotton on finer cloth. You will find that you can use it 
many times on your clothes, also. 

Because you have worked so faithfully and well, I am going to 
draw for you a little basket of flowers, which you can trace on the 
scarf, right in the middle of the front, or, if you prefer, on each end. 
The basket part of this design is to be worked in the outline stitch, of 
tan embroidery floss; the ribbon is to be white, either in outline or 
solid embroidery ; the little flowers are made of French knots, of colors 
that will look well with the material of which the scarf is made. If 
the scarf is light blue, use pink, rose, brown, and deep blue for the 
flowers; if the scarf is pink, use light blue, deep blue, rose, and brown. 
Use green for the leaves; the center of each flower is a French knot 
of yellow. Keep this little pattern where you can find it easily. You 
may want to use it when making Christmas gifts, or when summer 
comes you may want to use it in making some of your dresses. 

Next month the days will be getting colder, and we shall begin 
making another kind of scarf, a nice, woolly scarf. By beginning 

early we shall have it ready to use when Jack Frost starts to nip us. 


| Smile, and the joy of your smiling 
Ws" \, Chases the gloom thoughts away; \ 
i \ Smile, and the light of your smiling !\ 
| Brightens the cloudiest day. 
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Object—To radiate sunshine to all the world. 
Colors—Red and yellow (life and wisdom). 

Motto—Love never fails. 

Pin—Three wise monkeys, signifying: I see no evil, hear no evil, and 
speak no evil. Price of pins, $.25 each. 

Requirement for membership—A simple request addressed to the Secretary 
of the Booster Club, 917 Tracy, Kansas City, Mo. 

Reports and Letters—All Booster letters and club reports must be in two 
months before the date of the issue in which they are to appear. For instance, 
letters and reports for December Wee Wisdom must be in by October 1. 

Peter Pan Caps—A Peter Pan cap is given each Booster who sends five 
subscriptions to Wee Wisdom. All the names need not be sent at one time; when 
you send in the fifth name remind us that you wish the cap, and we will mail it to 
you. 

If your Booster friends do not answer your letters, write again, or write to 
other Boosters. Please do not ask us to write for you. There are so many 
Boosters that we cannot write for each of them. 


DEMONSTRATIONS 


Dear Wee Wisdom—The Prayer of Faith surely has helped me in school 
work and in play. I lost my ruby ring in the plunge and I asked God to help 
me find it. In about fifteen minutes I felt it with my toe.—Ellyn Mallery. 

Dear Wees—I enjoy reading Wee Wisdom. I learned The Prayer of 
Faith. One day I went to see my uncle. He had some chickens that could not 
see well; they had gotten lime into their eyes. I said The Prayer of Faith 
for them. Later I wrote to my uncle and when he answered he said that the 
chickens could see all right. I thanked God. The Prayer of Faith has helped 
me at other times.—Elizabeth Lewis. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—We went on our vacation and Mother took sick, 
so we had to come home. After we got home I said The Prayer of Faith and 
now she is well. I like Wee Wisdom very much.—Mary Louise V oorhees. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—I have a good garden this year. We have seven 
calves. A little girl fell off a horse and twisted her arm. I gave her The Prayer 
of Faith, and she can move her arm a little, now. My brother hurt his foot 
and could not walk into the house. We told him to say The Prayer of Faith 
and we all said it and his foot stopped bleeding that minute-—Florence Anderson. 

Dear Editor—I am eight years old. I like Wee Wisdom very much. 
I had the toothache today. Mother read Wee Wisdom to me and my tooth 
quit aching.—Marion Fern Paul. 
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Dear Wee Wisdom—I had a needle in my foot. I said The Prayer of 
Faith every night. One evening, before I went to bed, I squeezed my foot and 
the needle popped out. It made me believe in God more than ever.—Char- 
lotte Durand. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—lI love you very much. I had a sore on my lip. 
It was bleeding and would not stop. I said The Prayer of Faith and my lip 
stopped bleeding.—Dessie Trofler. 

Dear Unity—I like the little stories that are in Wee Wisdom. In school 
I did not get a very good grade in arithmetic, so I prayed to God and I passed 
into the fifth grade.—Josef Oberhofer, :r. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—lI have learned The Prayer of Faith. I say it every 
day, when at school, and it helps me very much.—I/rma Price. 


Dear Editor—I like Wee Wisdom very much. I enjoy painting the pic- 
> that you put in each month, and I like to work the puzzles.—-Mary Kathryn 

ourter. 

Dear Unity Friends—I enjoy Wee Wisdom. My toy friends and | send 
best love to the Unity school.—Cynthia Lyons. 

Dear Editor—We got Wee Wisdom in this way: Mother gave us a 
little white hen. She laid about a hundred eggs and we sold them. When she 
lays again we shall set the eggs and get Wee Wisdom for our cousins.—T he 
Byrd children. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—lIt has been fun to have my new playfellow each 
month, my Wee Wisdom. I like best Peter and all his adventures. I like the 
poem in the front and next to that I like the letter from the editor. The 
Prayer of Faith has helped me in my music.—Flora Josephine Johnson. 

Dear Wees—I received Wee Wisdom for a birthday gift. I enjoy it 
very much. Just before we eat, my father says a table blessing. When he 
isn’t here I repeat one that I learned from Wee Wisdom. I read The Prayer 
of Faith before I go to bed.—Jrma Meddaugh. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—I have read Wee Wisdom for many months. I 
like the stories in it very much and I also like the poems and the letters and the 
puzzles.—Ivy Field. 

Dear Wees—I think that my grandmother gave me a very good present 
when she gave me Wee Wisdom. I play and sing the songs that are in it. 
_ I finish reading Wee Wisdom I let other children read it.—Christine 

rault, 

Dear Editor—I like ‘“‘Jamie’s Thought Garden” and “The Road to 
Happiness.” I also like the story, “A Nickel a Day.”—Frank Woltring. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—I like you very much. I wish that you would come 
every week instead of every month.—Louis Pavelka. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—lI love you very much. One night when I was 
sewing I lost my needle. I said The Prayer of Faith and I found the needle 
soon afterward.—Anna Priscilla Broun. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—I love to get Wee Wisdom. When I am in dif- 
ficulty I say The Prayer of Faith and I find it always helps me. Mother and 
Father like it as well as I do—Ruth M. Mandy (Russia). 

Dear Editor—I enjoy Wee Wisdom, for it gives me many good thoughts. 
—Paul Leslie Moore. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—I love the story, ““The Road to Happiness.”” I love 
more The Prayer of Faith, which I say every night.—Elberta Wagner. 
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Dear Unity—lIt is lovely to have Wee Wisdom every month. We learn 
the table blessings. Rosie cannot read, but she learns the blessing when we say 
it at the table. We are having a picnic at the lake. Last year I took second 
place in the girls’ foot race, and they gave me a purse with a looking glass in it 
and a little purse inside.—Lily Babs. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—I do not know what I should do without you; | 
wish that you would come every week. The children here ask for my Wee 
Wisdom just as soon as I finish reading it—Myrtle Taylor. 


WEES WHO ASK PRAYERS OF OTHER WEES 

Vivian Miller: school work; Hope Andressen: health and better dispo- 
sition; Gerldene Newton: that she may become a worker for Wee Wisdom; 
Juanita Richie: health for mother; Priscilla Bernard: school work and to be a 
better girl; Kathryn Felts: health for mother, prosperity for father, and physical 
perfection for self; Cecilia Rendon: school work; Ada Mae Gray: school work 
and obedience; Thelma Starks: school work (arithmetic); Marjorie White: 
health and faith; Johana Eddings: health for grandfather and that he may 
become better to his family; Patrick Knox: school work and that he may quit 
biting his finger nails; Marjorie Phipps: school work; William Bond, jr.: school 
work (Latin) and success in his church career; Monica L. Starkweather: better 
disposition. 

NEW MEMBERS OF THE BOOSTER CLUB 


Thelma Pearce; Wilma Pearce; Muriel Pears; Lee Wheat; Louise 
Kolitsch; Helen Lucille Doup; Susette F. Morfield; Euretta Benson; James 
Valentine; Henrietta Prusia; Jean Sparry; Edna M. Ridgeway; Priscilla 
Bernard; Virginia Mae Overberg; Helen Hickerson; Kathryn Felts; Jessie 
Johnson; Myrtle Taylor; Howard Geisenberg; Marian L. Stoddard; Sally 
Dolson; Arline Mae Brown; Marjorie White; George Holmes; Marjorie 
Macnicoll; Esther Hawley; Mildred Duffee; Arleene Rogers; Glendoris Piehl; 
Harry Bartol; Corine Jones; Johana Eddings; Madgle Dadow; Monica L. 
Starkweather; Phillip W. West; Janet Thompson; Eleanor Shaw; Helen 


Hanson. 
WEES WHO WISH TO CORRESPOND WITH OTHER WEES 


Hortense Howard, 30 Royal place, Ferguson, Mo.; Helen Lucille Doup 
(12 years), 1403 Tyler park dr., Louisville, Ky. ; Henrietta Prusia (13 years), 
5035 Indiana ave., Chicago, IIl.; Edna M. Ridgeway (13 years), Lakehurst, 
N. J.; Peggy Hardman, 201 DeWitt ave., Belleville, N. J., wishes to correspond 
with some one from Mississippi or Kentucky; Anna Papapietro, 3368 26th st., 
San Francisco, Calif.; Myrtle Taylor (12 years), box 151, Calumet, Okla.; 
Arline Mae Brown (11 years), 901 Crosby st., San Antonio, Tex.; Freddy 
Marlett, L’Ardoise C. B., Nova Scotia, Canada; Madgle Dadow (13 years), 
rfd 1, Jackson, Mich.; Herbert Parker, 262 Romany rd., West Norwood, 
London S. E. 27, England; Marie Steiger (14 years), 141 W. 2d ave., 
Columbus, Ohio; Monica L. Starkweather (12 years), Eagle Harbor, N. Y.; 
Estelle Frank (13 years), 625 Algonquin ave., Detroit, Mich.; Inez H. Harford 
(13 years), Bobs Valley, Mangrove Bay P. O., Somerset, Bermuda; Pear! 
Lundeberg (15 years), rfd 2, Hayward, Wis.; William Bond, jr. (14 years), 
2212 Fifth ave., New York, N. Y. (Mrs. Ernest B. Snider, 936 S. Fifth 
st., Springfield, IIl., would like to correspond with Wees in Springfield who wish 
to organize a Booster club.) 
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Dear Wees: 
We are very happy to have you send us so many stories and 
letters; we read all of them and greatly enjoy them. We are trying 
to give each reader of Wee Wisdom an opportunity to have a letter 
or a story published. If you send us another contribution soon after 
your first has appeared, please understand that we do not use it be- 
cause we wish to let others have a place on the Booster or on the Young 
Authors pages. 

Please do not send us anything that you have copied. Send us 
your own work; that is what we like. 

THE Epiror. 


OUR BABY 
Nita WELSTEAD (13 years) 
Waterloo, Iowa 
Our baby’s so soft and pink, 
It just makes me think 


How awful it would be, 
Not to hold him on my knee. 


When I come home from school, 
And he’s playing with a spool, 

He throws it down and laughs at me, 
His great big brother Dee. 


Oh, sweet pink baby, 
Do you love me? 

Yes, and I love you; 
We're brothers, we two. 
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SURPRISE 
KATHRYN SULL (11 years) 
Morris, N. Y. 


Once upon a time there was a little girl whose name was Mary. 
Mary had a big brother named Jack. Mary and Jack had lovely 
times playing together in the green fields and the woods, picking 
flowers in summer and coasting in winter. 

One summer, however, Jack was invited to the city to visit his 
cousins. Mary begged Jack to let her go, but he told her that if she 
would stay home and be a good girl he would bring her something. 
So Mary stayed at home and helped her mother and her daddy. 

When it was time for Jack to come home Mary went to the 
station to meet him. .She received him joyfully. As they were riding 
along the road toward home, Jack told Mary about the city. At last 
they were at home and Jack handed Mary a large box. When Mary 
opened the box out jumped a nice puppy. 

The puppy was all Mary’s own, and because it surprised her so, 
she named it “Surprise.” Mary was very glad that she had stayed 
at home. 


AUTUMN 
HorTENSE Howarp 
Ferguson, Mo. 


It’s not too hot; it’s not too cold. 
Autumn’s in her dress of gold; 
Nature is in her wondrous prime— 
Oh, beautiful autumn time! 


Autumn dons her golden gown. 

Oh, how pretty she dresses our town! 
Of all the seasons of the year 

I’m gladdest that autumn is here. 


Then leaves begin to turn and blush, 

Wearing their dresses of orange and red plush. 
The birds sing their farewell tunes; 

They'll be gone for many moons. 


I wish that autumn would not go 
For we all love it so. 

In autumn we feel like living, 

We want to be kind and also giving. 
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BOOSTER FAIRIES 
ViRGINIA ANNE PATTEN (12 years) 
Fairmount, Mo. 


A Booster meeting was held every Saturday at Alice’s house. 
During one meeting Alice said: “Girls, do you believe in fairies?” 
All except Sylvia said, “No.” Sylvia said: 

“Yes, I believe in fairies and I always shall. We may be fairies 
as well as not. We can do kind deeds, smile, and comfort and help 
our parents.” 

“*That is right, too,”’ said the girls. The Boosters began to plan 
how they could be real Booster fairies. 

They did many kind deeds. They gave Wee Wisdom to the 
children at school and made many friends. They enlarged the Booster 
club and helped some one almost every day. One day they helped 
a lady across the street. She told them to watch their mail closely. 
The next day Alice called all the girls to her home; there was a pack- 
age for each of them. When they opened the packages they found that 
each had received a Three-Wise-Monkeys incense burner and a 
Booster Club pin. The girls thought this so nice that the next time 
they gave a party they invited the kind lady. 

They made many friends besides this one. I believe in Booster 
fairies, don’t you? 


THE FROST 
Amy Caro. BARNFIELD (11 years) 
Olney, Ill. 


Upon the ground the leaves were sleeping; 
Above, the million stars were peeping ; 
Around the earth a mist was weeping, 
While Jack Frost over all was creeping. 


And on each leaf with brush now tracing, 
Crystal drops of frozen dew he’s placing; 
Above, the stars are merrily dancing, 
While they watch Jack’s mad prancing. 
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GOOD WORDS CLUB 


The grown folk are beginning a campaign to increase the mem- 
bership of the Good Words Club to 75,000 this year. Shall we try 
to see how many children we can enroll before January 1, 1926? Re- 
member that a person is not a good citizen of his country unless he 
obeys the laws of his country; neither is a man, a woman, a boy, or a 
girl a good member of the Good Words Club unless he or she obeys 
the rules of the club. We want as many new members as we can get, 
and we want each member of the club to try his best to obey the rules 
of the club, because by obeying the rules the member becomes better. 


RULES OF UNITY GOOD WORDS CLUB 


1. Members are admitted upon application to the central secretary. (Send 
_ to the central secretary for an application blank. No charge for membership; no 
dues.) Free-will offerings are received from those who desire to help financially. 

2. Members are to avoid negative subjects and are to fulfill the pledge by - 
using words of trust, wisdom, goodness, health, courage, truth, cheer, purity, 
peace, faith, prosperity, praise, joy, and good will. 

Members are expected to report once a month, if convenient, to the 
central secretary. (All that is required is a mere statement to the effect that the 
member is succeeding in his effort to replace idle words with good ones.) 

4. Each member will endeavor to obtain at least one new member each 
year. The pledge must be signed personally by the one joining. Extra blanks 
for new members to fill out will be sent upon request. 


MEMBERSHIP APPLICATION BLANK 


To Unity Goop Worps CLus, 
c/o Unity School of Christianity, 
917 Tracy, Kansas City, Mo. 


I believe in the power of the spoken word, and I realize that I am held ac- 
countable for even my lightest words. I also believe that there is power in united 
effort. Therefore I desire to become a member of Unity Good Words Club, 
that I may unite in helping others as well as myself to speak only good, true words. 

I agree to guard my conversations against all negative words and to speak 
words of trust, faith, wisdom, goodness, truth, health, courage, cheer, purity, 
— prosperity, praise, joy, and good will. I will also abide by the rules of the 


City or town 


This blank must be signed personally by the one -oining. 
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HAROLD EVANS i KELLOGG 


NOAH'S ARK 


This month we shall learn how to make a Noah’s ark. 

All pieces of wood used in constructing the ark should be 3% 
inch thick. The baseboard is 5 inches wide, and 10 inches long. 

To make the baseboard, measure 1!/2 inches from each corner, 
as shown in the diagram, and saw off the corners. ‘The rectangle 
formed by dotted lines drawn in the diagram of the baseboard shows 
where the house is to be attached when completed. 

Each of the two side pieces is 614 inches long and 3!/7 inches 
wide. The correct slope of the roof is obtained when the end pieces 
are cut as shown in the diagram. Measure on the end pieces 1!/ 
inches down from the top on each side, and 13% inches in from the 
side at the top; draw a line, and saw off the two corners. Each of the 
top pieces that form the roof is 8!/2 inches long and 3 inches wide. 
After all the pieces are cut to the proper size and shape they should 
be smoothed with sandpaper. 

In jointing the pieces of the ark, first nail the end pieces to the 
sides, using small brads, and putting a little glue between the joints. 

With a damp cloth remove any surplus glue 
-from the surface of the boards. 

To attach the house to the baseboard, 
draw lines on both the top and bottom sur- 
faces of the baseboard, as indicated by the 
dotted lines in the center of the diagram. 
Drive brads through from the bottom, a 
little inside the dotted lines. The brads then 
are driven up into the side and end boards. 

Before being attached, the top pieces 

should be laid flat on the workbench and the hinges placed in position. 
The hinges are fastened to both top pieces, 2 inches from each end. One 
top piece is nailed in position, as shown in the drawing of the finished 
model, and the other is left to swing free. 
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A small screw eye may be placed in the baseboard for attaching 
a string. 

The entire model should be painted with two coats of ivory paint, 
the first coat being allowed to dry before the second is applied. Ivory 
paint is prepared as follows: Squeeze some white paint from a tube of 

: oil color into a tin dish. Add a very small 
quantity of yellow paint and a little tur- 
pentine. Stir until well mixed. Apply the 
paint with a small brush. The door and 
the windows are painted after the second 
coat is thoroughly dry. Black paint is used 
for these, the lines being sketched on with 
the point of a fine brush. 

Make the animals in the following man- 
ner: Cut a number of animal pictures from 
magazines and glue them fast to pieces of 
wood 3% inch thick. Then saw around the 
— ___ forms of the animals, with a scroll saw. 
Smooth the edges with a half-round file, and sandpaper. Attach the 
forms to wooden bases in the manner shown in the small illustrations. 
The bases are made of thin pieces of wood, and the figures are at- 
= with small brads and glue. The bases should be painted ivory 
color. 


The ark, when well finished, makes a very nice Christmas gift. 


For daily food thou givest 
me, 
My thanks, dear Lord, I 


give to thee. 


TABLE 
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LEsson 1, OcTOBER 4, 1925. 
PAUL IN ATHENS.—Acts 17:16-34. 


GOLDEN TExT—J/n him we live, and move, and have our being.— 
Acts 17:28. 


WHAT THE LESSON TEACHES 


Every person wishes to know more of God. Our mortal thoughts 
find many things to which we bow in worship. Some worship money; 
others, strength; others, human power. Because we worship these different 
things we set up idols to them in our minds, as the people of Athens 
raised idols to their many gods. 

But though we worship many things, the heart of man is always 
seeking a power that is greater than human mind. Such seeking in our 
hearts is like raising an idol to an unknown god. When a spiritual 
thought comes into our midst, as Paul came into Athens, it sees at once 
that the unknown god that we seek really is the true God. The spiritual 
thought does not try to make us ashamed of worshiping strange gods, 
but it lovingly shows us how we may know more of the real God that 
we have sought. 

We learn to know more of God by feeling his presence in us and 
about us, instead of merely thinking about him. When we know that all 
our actions, that life itself is a part of the God life that is about us, we 
come closer to the spiritual nature of God. 

All our mortal thoughts do not at once believe in the true God; some 
of them mock the teaching of our spiritual thoughts, as some of the 
Athenians mocked the teachings of Paul. We mock God when we try to 
leave his Spirit out of the things that we say or do. Other thoughts in us 
wish to wait until a later time to know the true God, because they are not 
willing to give up the strange gods that they worship. But always, when 
our spiritual thoughts are awakened, some of our thoughts believe. 


LESSON QUESTIONS 


How do we set up idols to strange gods? 
What in us is like raising an idol to an unknown god? 
How do we learn to ‘know more of God? 


How do we mock God? 
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Lesson THOUGHT—/ worship only the true God, the giver of all good 
gifts. 
MEMORY VERSE 
I will not lift my altars up 
To gods that are unknown; 
I'll ever seek the one true God 
And worship him alone. 


Lesson 2, OcToBerR I1, 1925. 
PAUL IN CORINTH.—Acts 18:1-17. 


GOLDEN TEXT—Be not afraid, but speak and hold not thy peace. 
—Acts 18:9. 


WHAT THE LESSON TEACHES 


We can be missionaries and can do the work of the Lord and at the 
same time do the things in our daily lives that are helpful to others. Paul 
worked at his trade of making tents, but each Sabbath he preached the 
word of God. His life teaches us that both kinds of work are worth while, 
and that we should try to build spirit, soul, and body. Corinth, the city 
to which Paul went from Athens, means “lovely, beautiful.” We make 
our lives lovely and beautiful in the highest sense by keeping our minds 
fixed on the things of God rather than on worldly things. 

Most of us preach the word of God by letting God’s will show forth 
in our acts. To make our acts spiritual, the highest thoughts in us must 
daily send the Christ message to our other thoughts and to all parts of 
our bodies, as Paul preached to the Jews and to the Greeks. But some- 
times we find that some of our thoughts are so fixed in their old worldly 
ways that they will not receive the new message that our spiritual thoughts 
try to give them. This should not make us discouraged, for always we can 
find other thoughts that are open to Truth. When Paul saw that the 
Jews would not hear his teaching, he moved to a place nearer the syna- 
gogue and taught the Greeks. It is good for us to live close to the house 
of God in us, which is that part of our minds where we go often to praise 
and to worship the Lord. 

We need not be afraid to let the Spirit of God show forth freely in 
our lives. The Lord promised to keep Paul from all harm; we have the 
same promise. Courage and love of God go hand in hand, and if we 


have faith, God’s law is fulfilled in all that we do. ’ 
LESSON QUESTIONS 


Can we do the Lord’s work while we are busy in our everyday 
tasks >? 
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How do most of us preach the word of God? 
What is the house of God in us? 


Should we fear to let the Spirit of God show forth in our lives? 


LEssoN THOUGHT—Divine love and courage give me strength to do 
God’s work. 


MEMORY VERSE 


The love of God is in my heart, 
His courage fills my soul. 

I have his precious promise 

To keep me safe and whole. 


LEsson 3, OcTOBER 18, 1925. 


PAUL WRITES TO THE CORINTHIANS.—I Corinthians 
12:1—13:13. 


GoLDEN TEXT—WNow abideth faith, hope, love, these three; and the 
greatest of these is love—I Cor. 13:13. 


WHAT THE LESSON TEACHES 


We have been taught that there is but one love in the world, be- 
cause all love comes from and is a part of God. Sometimes we show forth 
that which is called love, but which is a form of love that is human. 
Such love goes out from one person to another—to a dear friend or to a 
member of one’s family—but it is not great enough to take in all God's 
children. This form of love is often selfish. 

The love that Paul teaches in this lesson is divine love, the greatest 
thing in the world. To do the Christ work in the true way our words and 
our acts must come from the divine love in our hearts. 

One may seek worldly knowledge, and be able to speak with great 
wisdom and in beautiful language, but if his words do not come from a 
heart filled with love they do not carry the true Christ message. We may 
give great gifts to the poor, so that, as Jesus said, our alms may be seen of 
men, but to give in the divine way we must put the thought of divine love 
into our gifts. We may feel that we have great faith, but our faith will 
not show forth in great spiritual works if we leave love out of our working. 

Divine love always is patient and kind; it does not envy others; it 
does not give way to anger; and it rejoices only in the truth, in that which 
is good. Divine love teaches us to see all persons and all things perfect, 
as God made them, and it cleanses and purifies our hearts. 


LESSON QUESTIONS 
Can one carry the true Christ message without love? 
Is giving to the poor all that there is to real charity? 
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Name some of the things that are found in divine love. 
How does divine love teach us to see all persons and all things? 


LEssoN THOUGHT—/ open my heart to the fullness of divine love. 


MEMORY VERSE 
I see the good in everything; 
I’m patient, true, and kind, 
Because the love of God has filled 
My heart and soul and mind. 


Lesson 4, OctoBerR 25, 1925. 
PAUL IN EPHESUS.—Acts 18:18—19:4]. 


GOLDEN TEXT—For the love of money is a root of all kinds of 
evil.—I Tim. 6:10. 


WHAT THE LESSON TEACHES 
We build our bodies by our thoughts. If our thoughts are only of 


material things our bodies will be material. But if our thoughts are clean 
and pure and are fixed on God, our bodies will be clean and pure and 
strong and will be real temples of God. 

Demetrius and the other silversmiths of Ephesus stand for thoughts 
that build material images or idols. These thoughts always try to bring harm 
to the spiritual thoughts that are trying to make our bodies spiritual, 
because they fear that they will lose their chances for material gain. 

The confusion that the silversmiths created in the city is picturec 
in our bodies at times when new, spiritual ideas are coming in and the 
old material ideas are trying to keep their hold on us. Sometimes the 
confusion in our bodies becomes so great that we become really ill. At 
such times we need not’ be frightened, for if our faith is strong we may be 
sure that the confusion will die and that peace will come to us. We must 
not try to fight against the confusion or the work of the material thoughts, 
as fighting will make the confusion last longer. Love and wisdom will 
do more than anything else to bring us peace. This is shown by the fact 
that the Jews could not silence the shouting of the silversmiths, and also 
by the fact that Paul’s friends would not let him go into the theater to 
face them. 

When we leave our affairs in the hands of the Lord, he always 
works them out for our good. The town clerk in Ephesus would not listen 
to the evil things that the silversmiths were saying against the Christians, 
and he quieted the mob and sent them to their homes. Thus peace and 
calm are brought to our troubled thoughts when we have faith. 
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LESSON QUESTIONS 
How do we build our bodies? 


For what qualities in us do Demetrius and the other silversmiths stand? 

What does confusion sometimes cause in our bodies? Need we be 
frightened ? 

Should we fight against such confusion? What will bring us peace? 


LEssON THOUGHT—/ trust the Lord to still every evil thought and 
to bring me peace. 
MEMORY VERSE 
I place my life in God’s own hand, 
And then at once I cease 
To struggle with my error thoughts, 
Bécause he brings me peace. 


THE PRAYER OF FAITH 


Boosters who wish to help other Boosters can do so by 
saying this prayer for them. 


God is my help in every need; 

God does my every hunger feed; 

God walks beside me, guides my way 
Through every moment of the day. 


I now am wise, I now am true, 

Patient, kind, and loving, too. 

All things I am, can do, and be, 
Through Christ, the Truth that is in me. 


God is my health, I can't be sick; 

God is my strength, unfailing, quick; 
God is my all; I know no fear, 

Since God and love and Truth are here. 


—Hannah More Kohaus. 
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If the letters in the name of | ANSWER TO LAST MONTH'S 


the village, ““Neewollah,” are 


rearranged they spell a well- | HA R|D 
known word. Hidden in the | 


picture are a turkey, an owl, a 


ob 


bat, a cat, a mouse, a spider, 


44 


and a witch. 


mi, 


How many words can you 


make, using the letters on the 
goblin’s slate? 
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THE BACK WAY 


It was Saturday morning, October 31, and the boys had gathered - 
in David’s yard to make plans for celebrating Halloween. 

““My big sister is going to have a party,” announced Red, “‘but 
she says that she doesn’t want us bothering around under foot.” 

““We wouldn’t have any fun, anyway,” said Chink. 

“Yes, but they’re going to have cider and doughnuts and things 
like that,” answered Red. 

“Oh!” sighed Kegs, rs 

“T’ll tell you,” suggested Cousin Bob: ““Let’s hide in Red’s cellar, 
and moan like ghosts and frighten the people at the party.” 

““That’s the idea,” approved Kegs, “and maybe they will give us 
some doughnuts, or something, when they find out that we are boys and 
not ghosts.” 

So it was settled. That night, just as the first stars were beginning 
to show, the five boys slipped quietly into the basement of Red Sloan’s 
house. Bige was with them. He had followed David and the boys. 
did not want to leave him outside, knowing that his whining and bark- 
ing might direct attention to them. 

““We ought to have a way to get out of here if they come down 
to investigate the groaning,” whispered David. 

“We'll open that window and put a box under it so we can 
climb out,”’ said Red. This arrangement was made with as little noise 
as possible, and the boys grouped themselves on the steps to wait. 
Soon they heard voices above them, as the guests began to arrive. 
When the boys had waited what seemed to them half the night, the 
guests became more quiet and the boys knew that refreshments were 
being served. 

“Now,” said Chink, “‘let’s begin.” 

Such a groaning and moaning followed that Bige, not understand- 
ing but not to be outdone, started howling. 


37 
(WE 
| 
4 
“The 
7 | 1 
ig ‘ | 
| 
cS 


38 WEE WISDOM 


For a little while there was silence upstairs, then footsteps sounded, 
coming toward the cellar door. 

“Out the window!” whispered Red, leading the way. After 
him came Chink and Cousin Bob, followed by David with Bige at his 
heels. Last of all, Kegs climbed up onto the box and attempted to 
pull himself through the window. He was anything but successful. 
Either the window was too small or Kegs was too large. He stuck mid- 
way and could get neither forward nor back. David took hold of his 
arms and tried to pull him through. At the same time Mr. Sloan, 
coming downstairs, caught Kegs by the legs and began pulling vigor- 
ously. 

“Let go! You're pulling me in two,” yelled Kegs. “Somebody 
has hold of my legs. You'd better beat it.” 

David and Bige hurried after the gang. . 

With much pulling Mr. Sloan succeeded in getting Kegs out 
of the window frame. Taking him upstairs in front of the assembled 
guests, he eyed him sternly. 

“Young man,” he began, “when a householder finds prowlers 
leaving his house by a cellar window he is apt to think that they are 
up to mischief.” 

“Oh, we were just having some fun,” protested Kegs, “‘and I had 
to go and get stuck.” 

“Can you give me your word of honor that you did not intend 
to commit robbery >” continued Mr. Sloan. — 

Keg’s face turned red and he looked steadily at the floor. 

“T guess maybe you wouldn’t call it robbery,” he said at last in 
a weak voice. ‘“We thought that when you found we were not ghosts, 
you would be so glad that you would give us some doughnuts and 
things.” 

“Can you tell me the names of your companions?”” was Mr. 
Sloan’s next question. 

This time Kegs looked him squarely in the face as he answered, 
“No, sir.” 

“In view of the fact’—Mr. Sloan still spoke seriously, al- 
though his eyes twinkled—‘‘that this is Halloween and the boys in- 
tended only to frighten us, I think we might overlook their trespassing 
this time.’ 

Kegs looked hopeful. 

“Tt seems to me, also,”’ said Mr. Sloan, smiling, * ‘that after ex- 


ercising so violently a boy might need nourishment.” 
Kegs beamed. 
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Mrs. Sloan, who had been waiting for this, handed Kegs a glass 
of cider and a plate of doughnuts. 

When Kegs had finished with half of his third doughnut, Red’s 
sister suggested: “Maybe Kegs has changed his mind about telling 
who was with him.” 

“Sure, I'll tell,”’ agreed Kegs. “If this is what they are going to 
get, I could even find them for you.” 

After swallowing the rest of the doughnut and taking a drink 
of cider, he went out on the porch. Cupping his hands over his mouth, 
he uttered a sound between the howl of a wolf and the war whoop of 
an Indian brave. From behind bushes and trees figures appeared, ap- 
proaching cautiously. 

“It’s all right,” called Kegs—‘‘cider and doughnuts.” 

There was a scramble for the porch, Bige getting there first. 
After they all had had doughnuts, apples, and cider, they played 
games with the others until it was time to go home. Red's sister said 
that they had added life to the party and that she was glad they had 
come. 

“It was a dandy party after all,” said Chink, as they cut across 
fields toward home. 


“Yes, even if we did go in the back way,” laughed David. 
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whole, 


Whose body nature is, and God the 


soul. 


Pope; Essay on Man. 


AY Who would suspect that a little animal 
; \\"\ } at the bottom of the ocean, a living, breath- 


<4) ing, eating animal, made possible that funny 
/ old sponge with which you were scrubbed 

WA this morning? 

And the beautiful silks at which Mother 

looks in the store windows and from which she 

pene her pretty dresses and, perhaps, a dainty, 

ruffly one for her little girl—can you imagine a little 

worm toiling away for months to make the threads 
from which these silks are woven? 

If you will look out of the window tomorrow 
morning you probably will see all sorts of quaint little 
figures on the window pane and on the roofs around 
you. And the leaves—are they not beautiful at this 
time of the year, all brown and yellow and red and 
purple? Jack Frost is the artist who painted all these 
beautiful colors, and Jack Frost and the worm and the 
sponge are all parts of God's gifts to us. 

“Aunt Joy's Nature Talks,” a book just full of 
interesting pictures, tells you about these and many 
other gifts of God and of how these gifts fit into his 
great plan of life. You will understand them all 
better and love them more after you have read about 
them in this book. A better understanding of God's 
gifts leads to a better understanding of him, and of 
his love, which is ever ready to guide and care for us. 

The paper bound copies of this book cost $1 

and the cloth bound, $1.50. 
Send your order to 


UNITY SCHOOL OF CHRISTIANITY 
917 Tracy, Kansas City, Mo. } GZ 
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W hen autumn winds cash in the trees 
Ard days are dark and damp, 

| rub m thouglits to make them shine 

uite like Aladdin's lamp. 
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WEE WISDOM 


WILD CANARIES 


I asked Mother when Buddy would 
be coming home from school. 

She said that it was five minutes past 
four, and that he soon would be in sight 
on Brown's hill. I watched for him. 
Pretty soon I saw him. 

I went down the lane, to meet him at 
the gate. Boon went with me. Buddy 
saw us. He ran to meet us, and we ran 
to meet him. Buddy beat Boon and me 
to the gate. 

He told me to look at the birds on 
the telephone wires. Buddy said there 
must have been nearly a hundred birds. 

They were wild canary birds. They 
had yellow feathers and gray feathers. 


IMELDA GLTAVIA 


WEE WISDOM 43 


Buddy said that the canaries were 
getting ready to fly south. He told me 
that they were the birds that, in the 
summer, we saw on the beets in the 
garden; they were picking at the beet 
leaves. 

The canaries will come back in the 
spring. They will want more of the 
beet tops. 
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BYE 


, the liffle bird-ios 


safe at onthe _ branches of thetall-ost trees, 


Little birds are rest rock-inf. in breeze. 


R ock-a-bye-low, Bahy, shut your little eves. 

All te shining, sunbeams now have left the skies, 
And the lovely flowers droop their pretty heads, 
Nestled close tesgther In theie warm earth beds. 


ush-a-bye-low, Baby, time {6 $0 jo sleep. 
All fhe 


| 
Bye—low, bylow, Ba 
now are 
ry 
= up = in their . of . = . 
Snowy liffle lambs {oo sleepy now fo play. 


C Words by N 


Byyelow bye-low Baby, shut your sleepy eyes. 

All the shining starkis are waiehing,in the skies. 
And the pretty leaflets on their branches swing, 
Listhing, tthe ngbit winds as they softly sing, 


R ock-a-bye-low, Baby, gins, fast asleep, 

May the shining, angels loving, Vigil keep ; 

Like the downy biedigs neath their mothers brsast 

May the Lather Suard you though your 


night of rest. 


4 

Ne 

Ye 


BY ORPHA V. ROE-— 


I thank thee, Father, all the day, 
While at my work, and at my play. 


Thou hast to me shown loving care, 


And I of joy have had full share. 


The sunshine fades from out the west, 
The singing birds have gone to rest; 


But love will guard me through the night, 
While stars on high are twinkling bright. 
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Most times I'm a little girl, 
Mouse-brown hair, and not 


a curl; 

Short—and some folk call 
me fat. 

Gay October's changed all 
that. 


I go down the woods path 
now, 

Just the same—to bring the 
cow— 


But it’s filled with yellow 
leaves. 


Fall a fairy magic weaves; 
I'm a princess, slim and tall, 
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Thoughts of life 
Like leaves of red 
Fill me now 
From toe to head. 


Wisdom thoughts 
Like leaves of gold & 


In my mind 


I'll gladly hold. 


Bright, gay thoughts _ 
Like leaves in fall 
Help me know 
That God is all. 
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